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TELLS SUCCESSFUL FIGHT HIMSELF FROM COCAINE SLAVED
Narrative of Man Who Was a Victim

of the Drug for Six Years and Who
Was Able to Redeem Himself.

77ii8 is the personal narrative of a fairly prosperous business man of Site
York who, having fallen biloic the level of his fellows through drink, plunged
on down the social scale until he became a confirmed cocaine user and Howery
derelict. "My status in society," he icritcs, "is best illustrated when I was
kicked out of one of the the announcement by the
bouncer that I was a disgrace to the place.'' The man has bu n reclninud and
it now fighting his way back to what he. calls civilization.

STOOD on n prominent Hroudway

I corner the other morning with u
feeling of ehitlon I had not ex
perienced since the days back In

my home town In Missouri when the
circus hill posters began their annual
spring decorations on barns and fences.
I was full of eager anticipation then,
and so was I upon this morning.

I had Just been given employment as
a city salesman nt $1S a week. In my
friends who knew me when I was In
active control of a going business my
feeling of elation would prohnhlyt have
aroused a sense of deep pity. It Is truo
that to the man of C3 with a family of live
dependent upon him there In nothing
extremely encouraging about securing
an $1S a week Job, but to me li meant
a rebuilding of life after sipping the
bitterest dregs In the underworld of
New York for six years.

I cume to New York when I wan 20,
men red a clerkship In u commission
house on West street, and in three years
was assistant to the general manager.
Not content I offered my sen lees to a
larger llrm In a different Hue at less
money. They took mc und at 32 I was
in control of the business at u sulary of
$6,000 a year und a share In the profits.

I was married and had four children.
I do not believe a happier family could
he found. I hnd never tasted drink. I
did not smoke and indeed I believe that
I was whut might ) colled a ''model
man." 1 was of an easygoing tem
perament and nothing worried mo for
any great length of time. When my wife
allowed symptoms of "nerves ' I thought
her silly and childish and told her so.
I know what "nerves' mean now.

We lived well and managed to save
several thousands of dollars. We had
unfortunately never purchased a home
owing to our desHc to have the clill
dren in the school near our apartment
house.

I tell these simple facts merely to
how that there was no excuse for the

audden change In my character, I had
very thing to live for and certainly
very reason to live an exemplary life.
My first step In my full from grace

came about through entertaining
party of convivial friends from my
home town. From time to time the
home newspapers had spoken flatter
ingly of my success In New York and

In that way all of my friends knew my
address. Four of them came to New
lork and looked me tit.

It Is a habit people have when they
ome to New York, that of "looking

you up. It Is mie of the curses of city
life. It wouldn't In- - i if they came to
call on you at your home, but they do
not do that, ton must show them the
rights.

There were no women in the party
and my wife asked to be excused from
going with us. I started out to show
my friends the city. Heally nil I kne
about llroadway life was an occaslonol
dinner In one of the garish restaurants
In the neighborhood of Forty-secon- d

street. I suggeMed n dinner nt one of
these enfes and we went there. I be
came ii drunkard that night.

When we had Iteen Hen ted n round of
cocktails was ordered. 1 declined to
drink and nil looked at me puzzled.

'Mve In New York nnd never drink?
said one.

'That bents me," added another, but
I smiled and stuck to a mild soft drink,

Their talk drifted to my success in
New York. I could see there was a
great deal of admiration for the progress
I had made and secretly I was flattered

Spurred on by this buoyancy I agreed
to drink to old times in n bottle of
wine. Ueforo the evening watt over
had consumed nine or ten glasses of
wine and was presented with n, check
calling for St.. It was my first taste
of high life.

The wine gave mo a tingle I had never
experienced before und going home In
the subway I felt a sort of mental glow,
Life was never more worth while to me,

I walked steadily, but I felt n grent
exhilaration. My wife was waiting for
mo and the moment I entered the room
I saw her wince, She had smelled the
fumes of Honor. I was abashed too, but
I retired and said nothing about the
evening with my friends. The next
morning at breakfast my wife's eyes
were red nnd I know she had lieen
weeping sho was given to tears on the
slightest provocation.

I didn't feel very guilty. It was my
first offence nnd I reflected that I had
enjoyed It, I couldn't forget the tingle,
I rather made up my mind that I was
going to get around more. I was stick
Ing too close to business. I did get out
more.

I began drinking a cocktail at lunch
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Just for the tingle. I realized too I was
playing with tire and there was a voice
of warning, but I heeded It not. I was
on the tolioggnn.

It was only a few months until I
felt an nlwolute craving for liquor. In
my bathroom In a bottle labelled

poison," to deceive my wife, I kept
whiskey. Kvery morning I had nn "eye
opener. I was becoming acquainted
with a new crowd and I was goln
down town frequently at night.
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1 knew I was neglecting businesj.

but In my egotism 1 felt that I had won
so firm u footing with my concern that
my services wete Indispensable. There--
was a rude awakening. .Five montlri
after I began to drink a directors' meet
ing was called and I was present, ner
vous fiom a bad night before.

I was told firmly and with scant
apology that I was no longer wanted.
They forced me out over night and my
assistant took my place.

I shall never forget the physical
numbness that overcame me on the way
home, nnd then suddenly there was an
electrifying moment such as comes in
time of catastrophe nnd my brain was
clear. "I still have a chance," I said so
loud that several persons In the car
stared at me. I will always believe that
If I had taken a grip on myself nt that
precious moment my life would have
been different. I didn't grasp the op
portunlty.

I didn't have to tell my wife that
something wuh wrong; she knew It by
my expression, She wormed It out of
mo that night and then went to tied
with a violent sick headache, and I
went out the next morning and did not
see her or my children again for more
than a year.

I wns drunk before I left the house,
having consumed the contents of.u
fresh iMittlo of "poison" In the bath
room. When I came to my senses nfter
n four weeks riotous spree I was in
Hellenic 'Hospital, Htrupcd down.
sent Immediately for my wife. Tne
messenger returned with tho statement
that the family In tho adjoining apart
ment wild my wife and children had
taken the household effects and returned
to her home in Missouri.

This was the most crushing blow 1

hnd received. Instead if nrousltUT me
however, It only plunged mo deeper Into
despair. I remained In tho hospital
several days, and when I started to
leave I happened to glance in u mirror
In tho waiting room. I stood rooted to
tho spot for several seconds. There, was
a red scar over one check nnd ncross
tho bridge of my nose. They told me
little about It except that I had been
mixed up In u nasty fight and a bottle
of vitriol had been hurled at me.

I made fur the nearest saloon and
begun to drink again. I had been
cashing checks right nnd left, and the
next morning when I went to my bank
I learned that my debauch had cost mo
$1,800.

liefore nllt I was off again on
another wild spree. My entire savings
were gono In a year. I hud left the
haunts of llroadway und my new home
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was In n cooped up sort of place over n
fruit store on Itleeeker street. I be-

came a nuisance to my friends, nnd one
man whose wife was nn Intimate
friend of my wife' ordered me out of
his office for among hH em
ployees.

I wouldn't allow myself to think of
my wife and children or the desperate
plight 1 was In. When the longing to
see them would come to me I would
drown out the thoughts In drink. My
health remained good. I was taking on
llesh and red veins were beginning to
show In my face. My disposition had
hanged, however, I hnd always been

Jovial, but now I was sullen and abu-
sive. I had pawned nil my personal
possessions, such as a watch, ring and
scarf pin. My clothes weie in a bad
state of dilapidation.

recalled one evening thut I hail
some life Insuranie. I went around
the next day and hocurod a loan of f l.iO

on It. That afternoon 1 had a strong
desire to see my wife and children nnd
I took the evening train for my home
In Missouri. I hadn't been In the town
more than nn hour when I was drunk
a.nln. I was drinking to get up nerve
to go and plead with my wife to take
me back. I saw her, nnd she fainted
nt my scurred face and changed appear-
ance. Her father ordered me from the
door, nnd I returned to New York.

My ambition was gone. I didn't want
to work. It was nt this period that I
began using cocaine.

I was sleeping off n dclmuch In the
rear of a saloun when I awakened with
what was n forerunner of delirium tre
mens. I begnn to shake nil over and
cold perspiration poured off mo unit
soaked through my clothes. My throat
felt ns if It wns closing. There came
over me n feeling of fear.

A dishevelled man sitting at a table
watched me for n few moments and
then enme over to me. lit; took from
his vest pocket n little box containing
a white, flaky substance.

"Here, Uo," he said, "take a sniff of
this. It'll bruco you up."

I knew It was cocaine, hut I didn't
falter, I snuffed a pinch up my ims
Irlls and In n very few minutes I felt
Its effects. Things took on u roseate
hili1. I became talkatlvo and hopeful,
I would reestablish myself In the world
I bought the remainder of the box of
cocaine from my companion for a dime
und then und there enlisted In the ever
trowing army of cocaine fiends.

It is certnlnly no trouble to secure
cocaine in New York, especially If you
are known ns n "coke," Among tho
men who use It It Is known as "snow"
und one particular fiend who consumed
more than any otui else on the Howery
was known among his fellows iih Sleigh
Dells. Thero nro scores of unscrupulous
druggists who will sell you tho drug
without asking questions. They look
you over first. If you use it they can
tell and they do not hesitate to sell.

There are cocaine pedlers In every
congested tenement district, I know
one pedler who Is said to have amassed
it fortune and Is also said never to have
used whiskey or drugs, In tho major
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Ity of Instances, however, the pedlers
are users of the drug, I waa contin
ually In fear of arrest and often Isiught
boxes of cocaine that I did not need and
hid tin in around my person. Jail had
no terrors us long as I had the drug.

How I lived I could not tell now. I

know that I always secured enough
money to buy cocaine and a little food
and I slept in hallways, alleys, wagons.
stables and parks.

When I was in very pressing need of
money I would go to any one. of the
second hand clothing stores, exchange
my clothing for something a little bit
worse and get a few cents for tile dif-
ference, nne raw February morning
in a driving snowstorm I walked from
the Uattery to Chatham Square. I had
on no underwear and was wearing n
worn out pair of shoes with no Micks.
All that protected me was a summer
pair of trousers and n blue gingham
shirt.

During that same bitter cold week I

gouged off two gold crowns from my
teeth nnd pawned them for 30 cents.
)im can pawn anything en the Itowcry.
One Howery character used to pawn his
wooden leg every Saturday night and
redeem It selling Sui.dny newspapers.
These cheap pawnshops are a curse to
the man who Is down and out. In
many instance.-- " he could not get whiskey
If It were not for these places.

After three years with cocnlne I wns
glowing thin and scrawny. My tlcsh
was pasty und I had n peculiar twitch
ing of the cyelmlls which gave mo a
wild look. I used to get oft' by myself
and while in the throes of cocnlne write
poetry, although I had never been of a
literary turn of mind. I gut the idea
that my weird, absolutely nonsensical
attempts nt poetry would sell nnd 1

went the rounds of newspaper ntlices,
hut never got any further I ban tin; first
door, when I was ordered out.

An Impediment came In my speech
nnd I talked Jerkily und' at times my
sentences were disconnected. I found a
source of some livelihood nt one time
by acting ns sort of messenger boy for
u gang of pickpockets, the leaders of
which are now In Sing Sing. I was
eating less nil 1he time and getting
thinner. I don't suppose I weighed
more than 100 pounds. My clothes
fell about me like those thrown about
a scarecrow.

I never knew the iliy of the week
und at limes I could not recall my
name. My eyesight had got so dim
that I never attempted to read and
knew absolutely nothing of what was
going on In the world, I had long since
lost track of my old associates,

t once slept in a cellar of a saloon
wllh a man who had at one time been
u New .lersey Kankcr. He had fallen
through drink nnd was a "coke." We
had a fairly sensible talk lasting long
Into tlie night, recounting our past,
It wus the only time I had ever be-co-

communicative. I was aroused
In the curly dawn by a loud report. I
Bat up und rublied my eyes tny bunker
friend had shot himself through the
head.

In one particular place on Park Row
u man may spend the night sitting at

Was a Prosperous Business Man Until He Si
Liquor Habit Confident of Establislvin

Himself in What He Calls Civilization.
the table and sleeping with Ills head
between Ills hands If lie buys a "shock,"
a a cent glass of whiskey, before the
doors close. A place like this In the
caily morning is like a cage of wild
beasts

The craving for the e.trly morning
drink Is on. The men are blear eyed
and gasping for breath nnd the lan-
guage is the most terrible one can
Imagine. I heard one man curse his
mother for half nn hour because she
allowed him to b. in in. Tluie N no
spark of camaraileile among Mich men
as one will ml mi the paik Urn lies,
where the unemployed congregate.
Friendship N unknown.

1 was u castotf even In the lowest
depths of the underworld. They jeered
at inn In ,ri cent bairel houses, How
I managed to keep out of prison is a
mystery, for I would steal anything 1

could get my hand-- , oil. I had no
moral sense. I would tell the most
extravagant lies win n the truth would
have served my ends better.

My life as a drunkard and cocaine
fiend lasted for six eais. I belee 1

wns la the incipient stages of tuber-
culosis, us my sleep was I'ouitautly
troubled by violent tits of coughing.
My start hack to what 1 call civiliza
tion began three years ago. I cannot
but believe It wuh nil net of Providence
and 1 wish to say now that I have
more faith than ever before in a Su
preme I'ower

I was In one of tho lowest dives in
Park How, In fact I hnd not been out
of it lor two nays, , sailor with a
bankroll had cmne In and I was slick-
ing to htm like a leech. He was par
ticularly domineering, but I obeyed his
every whim. He was what we call
II "live one,"

He gave me money to buy all the
cocaine I wanted and I was Mocked
nil. My brain seemed actually to bo
on lire one evening and I took a sud
den dislike for the proprietor. He was
u rough bully and was later murdered
by his mistress. I lurched up to him
and cursed him when he would not
treat the house.

He looked nt me a moment nnd called
out to the rear to his bouncer. Thut
worthy came on the run, "Trow lilm
out, I don't wanna dirty me hands;
mi oruereu, - tie nounccr picKcit me up
bodily I was a mere child In strength

and literally threw me out to the
gutter. Ho followed after me and
snarled: "Ye're a disgrace to this
Joint."

I had fallen on my back and lay
there for several minutes to get back
my urea in. ins statement thut 1 wus
a disgrace to the place brought home
to mo in n vague sort of way the foul
depths I had reached. I got up und
walked In the direction of Fulton street
A great culmncsM came over mo, My
past, aided by the dying stimulus of

the cocnlne. wns rushing b..f
kaleidoscopic manner. It

tul llroadway was deserted
Hue.
At the corner of Fulton -

llroadway a great feeling oi
cnnie to me, lears coursed
cheeks and n great lump t n
throat. I fell to my knei
Incoheietu manner pinei t

walkul oer to the cuib i i

Hill allowed III) self to '.
wife and children. What
had been' I sal then- i'
workers began pouting on
was exits.

I asked one man for a dun
to go to the hospital,' I s.i

1 think ho believed mo f
nie ,,o cents and directed i,

nearest hospital. I went '

lliatlied there for three Wei
the time in a delirium. I f
slclans and nurses and
nieni-- t chance was saved
from Jumping out of the
window to the asphalt oour

Kvery nerve was scream
line. 1 was soothed t. in,

mild injections of moiphi"
terrible visions came to nn i

iwaken with screams thai w

the entire neighborhood
was always clutching at nn
trying to pour molten ip-i- i

broke off five teeth at tie
lug my Jaws together.

Finally I began to U
longi r stietches of time and
of these lucid Intervals I

nurse to write a letter t

come to me. She came .,n
wus convinced that I w

break away from my old
had convinced my wife.

After a time i' wus taki n
to Missouri, whore I sa n
They looked nt mo pitying'
a pathetic spectacle. N n

came near me. I remained
mole than n year and (

that lingered.
growing less and my powi i

was growing stronger "i.
Kansas City purpnsel to ',
I could stand it uo loiiuer
drug In my pocki t and sod.i
It Into a sewer Opening M

won that day. I went ui
improved in health somi w

It Is only recently i

ban returned to New' u

to begin all over again M

been Impaired, but I still
left In me. Now I do not '

I shall ever fall ngain thei
dreadful spectre me

I am confident I can r
certain niche for myself .n
and If I can then- - Is hop,
any man.
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